POETRY.

MY COTTAGE-WINDOW.

Howzry and humble, these my cottage-rooms,
No fine n%hol;wrlng or gilded walls ;

No woven threads from Persia’s fabled looms,
No fatr-arched entrance into stately balls,

No marhie Clytie with ii= frozen veins
All bloodles=, wandering over snowy hreaat,
But one swoet Cupid touched with richer stains
Ol rosy life on lip and cheek ; and crest

Of shining cnrls, whose spirals cateh the glow
O every sunbeam : this my Kingly boy,

Ard my ons window, wisely made for show,
Of greenest foliage—these insnre me joy.

My cottaze-window, framed with sturdiest vine,
Whose gladness lanrhs in every lusty leaf,
Where fuchsins hange their bells, and pansies shine
Like \“-H;. t eyes, touched with some childish
griel.

Here blooms the rose, and there the spicy viuk,
Here s the calla, grand ard pare and fair,
And Lere it [ to read or work or think,
Ur twine brizht flowers in haby s golden hair.

Cal' me not poor, for woandrons wezlth i= mine,
The wealth of bound.ess love and sweet con-
tent &
Onpe human bloggom, heaven stall make divire,
And God’s desr lowers in loving likere=< hient,
—earth amd Home.

MISCELLANEOUNS,

THE SHABBY HAT

e —

“Now, John, you must give up this time
to me, ke & dear boy, and gt yourself a
nice thick overcoat; I don't mean you
shall ever wear that one again ; it is real-
Iy too bad,"—and go saving, Mrs. Flake
white ok up from the table the coat in
question, which had been a warm friend
to me for I don’t know how many winters,
and had been turned and repaired, till
w hat with new liningsand buttons, differ-
vt cotlars and bindings to the cufls, very
litle of the original garment re-
mrined, and the general resuil was un.
1 istaksbly shabby—and hung it up in
the closet with a very determined air
indeed, that plainly told me her decision
in the case was final.

The fact of the matter was this: Very
unexpeetedly and oppertunely, I had sold
one of my pictures at a fair price, and
having pzid in full the srrears of some
honschold aceounts, there still remained
in our hands, unexpended, the magnificent
sunm of twenty five dollars, the best use to
make of which we were argaing and de-
ciding upon, when the reader isintrodnes?
inte our sgug liltle sitting-room. Ten
doilars ol the amount we both agreed
should go into the savings bank, while the
remsining filteen dollars—a very consid-
erable amount to an artist with reputation
yet to make, and the best little wite iathe
world to support—we were free to use as
we pleased.

“But, my dear,” eaid I, * you know
you want & new hat and warm winter
gloves, and good thick-soled shoes: s
you getthem now, and I will promise to

buy & new coat when 1 sell another pic- |

ture.”

Mrs. Flakewhite quictly came over to
me, and putting her arm around my neck,
held my face direetly in front of her own
dimpled plamp cheeks and bright eyes,
with 8 firm hold of my ear in her right
hand, giving it a pull at each word to be
quite sure 1 was giving attention, avd said
i1 & ccaxing tone and manner, the like of
which I never did see in an
men—never—“John! when I say please,
voir always do what I wish—now please
buy vourself a new coat.”

Of course 1 promised to doas she asked ;
I eculd not have refused under the eir-
cumstances if she had expressed a wish to
have me purchase “Cential Park fora
summer residence, and build a rose and |
honeysuckle covered cotlage in the Ruam- :
ble.” This important matter being brought |
to a satisfactory conclusion, -and having |

went to bed. J
I awoke early next morning; the bam- |
mer of our little eighf-dsy clock in lhc!
eorner had just struck five hurried blows
on the twanging picee of curled wire in- |
side of its gothic porch, while the gor- |
geous landseape painted on its glass win-
dow-froni, resplendeat in the earliest l
mellow light of & summer sun, was the
tirst object which greeted my sleepy eves, |
and conscinousness again broke in upon
my short forgeifuiness ol trouble in sleep,
waking me to realize that it was time to
be up and doing—that every available in-
stani of daylight must be ecoined upon my
pallet—every ray of sunlight, so far aslay
within my power, be stamped uwpon my
eanvas in some recognized form or legal
tewder, the sum total to form the basis of
2 “sizot draft” upon the public, that, if
duly “honored” when prescoted, would
farcish my loving, uncomplaining, gentle,
hard toiling, cheerful wife with such ar-
ticles of necessity as she required, and
add many a little luxury to our simple
necds aud fancies, during the long stap of
winter, who bhad aiready heralded its
coming by sending on his rough night
Windds 1o moan among the tree tops, to
sbake, Huttering down, the rustling
brown leaves that secmed reluctant, even
in death, to quit the boughs that bore
them, and to rudely sing and frolic about
our chimney tops, impudently blowing
down pufls of smoke into our very face,
us we sal near our little wood fre, during
tha first ~hilly evenings of October, while
“Jack Frost "—winter’s own clown and
Jester—was slready at his pranks, jogging
nature's arms as she daiantily painted our
wivdow panes, thus causing the long,
slunting lines we see zig-zagging across
Heem a coll nigat, rougeing nose as well
#8 Lace of old maid and young, nipping
sharply at exposed fingers and toes, and
heediessly causing many a groan from
those unsheltered from his merciless fun.
| That'll do for one sentence. |

Thas moratizing myself awake, I guiet-
ly turned out of bed, dressed and slipped
vt of the room, leaving Mrs. Flake-
wihite—poor tired littie body—souandly
sleeping.

I went down into the sitting-room for
my shocs, where I had changed them the
uight previons for slippers, and while en-
gigad in putting them on, some articles
oi female attire on the chair near by al
tracted my attenti m.  First, there lay on
top Mrs. Flakewhiie's hat of brown straw;
it was peatiy mended in a dozen  places;
the pearl-coloied ribbon on it thongh but
httle soiled, was ereased and perforated
witn fine holes, and pricked almost to a
pattern, in plices where it had been sewed
on in different shapes; there wete no
flowers in it, and the strings, from much
tying under her round chin, were lustre-
less and ropy. T felt my eyes moistcn and
my s'eht grow dim, as [ looked at it heid
out at arm's lengih, and thougnt how dil-
ferent it was from the trim bonnet I wish-
el to see cover that wavy brown hair,
and shade that dear face: but then. I re-
muibered, with pride and pleasure, that
cven in spite of its being in Just year's
gtyle and its other shortcomings, many a
kind admiring glanee was directed at its
contents us Mrs. F. and [ walked out in
the alternoon, when it became too dark to
paint. Then there was a well worn dress
ball ripped up, that my wife’'s nimble
nngers were doubtiess engaged inturning
and trimmirg 20 as to vk respectably
vice whea  houschold matters took her
in'o the strest ; and lastly, a pair of litiie
gaiters '—what iathere in the whole rauge
of #lady's dress, that, locked at when
separated from the wearer, 30 charms and
fuscinates masenline cyes as a well shaped
little hoot or gaiter? Creases of use and
narke of wear only add iaterest to the
sight, and are, 8o to speak, the finishing
Lhuches to the picture, only that, in this
instanee, the pictare belonging to Mrs
Flakewhite had been “finishing” too
much,

I replaced these several articles on the
chuir as [ found them, and turning with a
sigh into my stadio, soon forgot my
trouble and found relief in work. ther
the sight of the objects of my wife's un-
complaining labor had nerved my hand
to upusual efforts, or whether I had
chanced upon a ]')eculiarly fortunate mo-
ment for work, | cannot say, but this
much I know, difficuities of drawing that
liul perplexed and hindered me for a week,
vanished under the strokes of my happy
pencil this morning. 1 touched on little
patenes of eolor that astonished and
charmed me with their excellence ; half-
tints of great d and difficulty
piaeed themselves, as it were, bf some

-* fiagicewt power not my own, in just the
right place, while deep shadows flowed
b Jdly from my and increased the
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part, Mrs. Flak¢white came into my
studio, dressed to go out—wearing the
same brown bhat with the pearl-eolored
ribbon, Iast vear's style, that had affected
me so unpleasantly a few hours before—
for her habitual good-by kiss, and I threw
into my grecting of her more than usual
heartinese and tenderness, from a feeling
of self-repreach of havieg allowed so
much goooness and loveliness to disfigure
itself with such a bonnet.

“Good-bye, John, dear; [ am so glad
you are painting so well this morning,”
ssid she: “we shall soon see somebndy’s
name well known in this city, and we
aball ve selling all we can paint, and shall
have to double and quadruple our prices,
and have cffers of orders to any amount,
and we shall have a large handsome studio,
with a real north light, and a window so
tall we shall have to go up on a ladder to
open it, and we shall have a nice thick
overcoat every winter it we like, and we
shall go into the country every summer
sketehing, with our little wife to read to
ns while we paint, and we shall grow
great and good and—and—and,"—and I
could not listen another instant to her
happy story, and throwing down pallet
and brushes, my arms closed around her
with a besrlike hug, and I stopped her
laughing rosy mouth with a detonating
kiss that eould have been heard a block
away, and then msaking her look me
straight in the eyes, I earofully whispered,
“Mary, please God, you shall be a true
prophet! and if what you have said ever
does come true, it will be greatly owing
to the cheerful help of myown dear, trae-

| hearted wile,”

“ John,” said she, looking through the
half closed door, “ I am going to gel lamb
chops with sweet potatoes tor dinner,” and
I listened while she merrily sang herself
down stairs, nor moved until I heard the
front door close behind hér—aad all of
earth I held most dear.

I was working interestedly and progress-
ing finely azain with my picture, and felt
a hopeful spirit and a quiet peace of mind,
| that had been nunknown to me for months
| —perhaps it was a premonition of good
| fortune in store fur me—when the same
gentleman called again who had bought
my last picture. Ile said it had been
much admired since being framed and
placed ina good light at hiz home, and
' was kind enough to mention tae very

| terms of prasse which one of our favorite

artistshad made use of about 1it, whose
name sent the blood surginge and tin-_:Ii_ng
all over me with pleasure ; he would like

a companion picture of the same size,

other wo- | took the liverty of advancing me one hun-

dred dollars towards the price, to ensure
my commnencing it at onece, promised to
call soon again and see how 1 progressed
with the order, and politely took his leave.
After he had gone 1 sat motionless for
some minutes W think eover what- had
passe ! hetween us, and recover control of
my senses, bewildered with too much
pleasure. I had certainly dreamed of such
interviews with purehasers, and had often

e . g ) s * | imagined how nice it must be for some of
been talking about it a long time, We |y artist friends. whose pictures were al-

ways in demand, to whom such affairs
were not unususl, but both dreams and
imacination were now certainly realized ;
witness the one hundred dollar billon the
casel shelf, just where my purchaser had
laid it.

It was a new one freshly issued from
the Chemieal Bank, and erackled as [ took
it up, and though I seemed to be looking
at its printed lace, my mind's eye saw
nothing there, but was busy far away,
with a new hat, a npew alpaca dress, new
thick gaiters, and new warm gloves, that
I intended would be a surprise for Mrs.
Flakewhite.

Hastily pinning a bit of paper on my
studio door that stated I should soen re
turn, I rushed over into the Dowery to
a muliiner’s store, whera Mrs. F. and |
were known; I took the woman that
waited on me into partial confidence, and
in a few minutes suited myself with a hat
which was gond, modest and lady-like,
and in about half an hour—which had
been thirty minutes of great enjoyimment
10 me—was back again in my siudio, my
several parcels hidden where they would
be safe from observation, and with a de-
lightful anticipation of Mrs. Flukewhite's
surprise in the morning, again addressed
myself to work.

During the evening of this eventful day
we walked out together, and to Mrs.
Flakewhite’s great satistaction, alter her
critical examination of seams and licings,
and bniton-holes and pockets, the coat
was decided upon, paid for, and worn
home, 1T must here aiselose to the reader
in striet conflidence—having a wholesome
dread of pulled ears before my eyes—that
several times on our return home, in pass-
ing under a bright street lamp, [ was
made to walk a little in fromt, that Mrs,
Flakewhite miglit again enjoy the excel-
lence of the fit, and admiringly appreciate
my new-found elegance.

Pleading fatigue, 1 retired that night
rather sooner than usaal, and matured in
quict my plan for surprising Mrs. Flake-
white in the morning. As soon as 1
knew my fuithful partner was truly off
into the land of dreams, 1 stole out of bhed
into another room, brought out my hid-
den treasures and commenced filling a
Inrge-sized paper box, purchased for this
very purpose. At the bottom, two pairs
of gloves and a hall a dozen white hand-
gerchicls, with colored borders, then as
many sets of plam linen eollars and eunffs
m‘_ iil'e.*rc_nt. shapes —and I thought as [
jaid these in, how Mrs, F's delicate sense
of lady-like neatness wonld enjoy wear-
ing them—next a pair of very best
double-soled guiters, over these a pearl-
colored dress pattern—sixteen yards of it
—that the man 1 bought it of assured me
waz of excellent quality, and on top of
all, the new hat, the crowning gift, and fit
summit 0 this mopument of affection
reared in gratelul recognition of a wife's
devotion aad love.

On the eover of the box I laid an un-
sealed envelope, addressed to “ Mrs. John
Flakewhite, Present,” containing the fol-
lowing note :

“ Wil my desar wile accept trom her husband the
accompanying box and ita contents, and «till eon
tinue to obige the givery by remembering that
vach time she mukes use of any of these Inmiliar
articles, s#he has farly sand bonestly  enrned
them, by ber habils of prudence, economy and
cheerfal lubor, under cirenmstances that render
these quulities truly  valuable,  Also, as the
articles in qlluﬁilﬂﬂ mny wesr out and “lfl!l’lf ﬂiarlp-
pear with sees and time, that thi= letter be preserved
and shewn to chirdren, grand-children, aud their
children, ad a perpetnal Lonor to her remem
Brance ; and telling them the story connected with
it. that they may be nrred to Keep forever in the
fumily the virtues which it represents and illus-
trates, and that the danghters may each in turn
merit such n memorial from, and prove herself to
be indevd a crown to, her hiasbhand

“Jous Frakgwimre."”

Having placed the box and letter on the
table, where Mrs. F. would be sure to see
it in the morning as soon as she got up, 1
stole back again into bed, and —unusual
1]:‘.!}&: for me—sctually wished for day-
light.

in the morning I woke earlr, as indeed
I did nearly every hour durinz the night,
fearing to oversleep, and at once glanced
at the little table, where all, as yet, was
Just as I left it, and Iay quietly awaiting
the discovery of the box by Mrs. Flake-
white—which could not now be long de-
layed —when I should feign the profound-
est slumber. In a little while she moved,
and seeing me, as she supposed, fast asleep,
quietly arose, and, just as [ had hoped,
and saw through half closed eyelids—she
noticed the box at once, walked towards
it, read the address to herself on the let-
ter, and with a smile of wonder and con-
riosity, opened it, and [ watched her read
it slowly to the very end.

Now it was my turn to be sur rised,
I had expected that her mturpnl fcmr:l.:

""n' m”&nwmn my

curiosity would alread
at wnrk’d!vln into :th“:nbf:r m
fingers would have to the very
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last parcel in it; but, no—she actually
dropped into a chair by the table, and
without so much as touching the box, cov-
ered her face with her hands, sobbing
eonvulsively, while tears commenced
coming thick and fast, trickling through
her fingers onto the letter that lay in her
lap.

ll; saw at once that it would never do to
let this thing go on, and besides, & lump in
my own throat, that grew there in the
most sudden manner, warned me that it
was quite time to wa<e up: so with a
would-be sleepy yawn, and a very de-
cidedly sheepish face—only that fortunate-
Iy for me Mrs. F. didn’t see that—I sat up
in bed, and as nothing more appropriate
for this unlooked for turn of affairs sug-
geated itself to me, I simply said:

“ Why, Mrs. Flakewhite!”

She looked up at me, and smiled
through her tears—and if I did not sece
a distinct rainbow shining in front of her
face, it was becanse my own ecyes were
decidedly misty for the moment—and she
came around to my side of the bed, and
putting her arm around my neck, managed
to say, between great gasping sobs—

“John, dear! you are—entirely too
good —to me—that—letter—is the nicest
—present—I ever had—in all my lite—I do
thank you & hundred times for whatever
isin the box—but that letter has made
me so happy—I will treasure it so long
a3 I live,” and off she went again—sob-
bing as hard a3 ever

We soon gained our composure—for I
must confess that sach happy tears were
contagious, and [ had myselfl a slight at-
tack—and while I dressed, Mrs Flake-
white fully equaled my expectations in
her delight at what the box contained.
She put on her best dress to give fall
effect to her new magnificence, everything
fitted exactly, and with a nice shawl she
already had, thrown over her shoulders,
and the new hat poised gracefully on her
head, making an oval frame around her)
sweet face, charmingly eolored with plea-
sure an< excitement, it was now my time
not to tire of looking at her, as I put her
through her paces up and down the room,
not forgetting a gnee at the new gaiters
as they tripped in and out, when sudden-
ly she stopped, and looking me straight
in the eyes, said, “John! these beautful
things cost a great deal of money, and
now I am waiting for you to tell me
where 1t all came from, for I know you
didn’t borrow, and [ am just as sure you
didn’t fasz it.”

“It was merely a part of some money

advanced on an order for a large picture
like my last one, that you know I sold,”
said I, trying to look indifferent and un-
eoncerned, and being conscions at the
same time of making a_wretched failure
of it.
“Oh! you sly old fellow, to keep such a
splendid secret from me ever since yesier-
day morning! How did you dare go to
slecep with all that on your mind, and
these collars and handkerchiefs and new
dresses and hats all the while tucked away
in some dark corner. I wouldn't lhave
believed it of you!”

The incidents above related happened
several years ago, and, by the kindness of
my purchaser, throuzh him I was ¢nabled
to obtain other orders from friends
and acquaintances, and now—thanks to a
kind public—have no difliculty in disq_us-
ing of what T am able to produce. he
greater part of Mrs, Flakewhite's Iaugh-
ing propnecy has become a reality, and
Mary Flakewhite, aged three years, will
soon be old enough to have shown to her
the letter, which her mother keeps safely
laid away among her greatest ireasures;
only a few days ago Mrs. Flakewhite sent
her running into my stadio with a “see,
papa, see!” wearing over her bright curis
the original “brown hat with pearl color-
ed ribon, last year's style,” that was so
intimately connected with my change of
fortune, while she hersell stood at the
door, looking as cheerful and, if possible,
more charming than she did on the event-
ful day when she last wore it, while she
said, smilingly, “John, dear, do you re-
member that hat ?”

i —

inﬂm Maﬂnis;

Tre following “ marriage maxims” are
worthy of more than a hasty reading
ITusbands need not pass them by, for they
arc designed for wives ; and wives shoula
not despise them, for they are addreseed
to hushands:

The very nearest approach to domestic
happiness on earth 1s in the eultivation
on both sides of absolute unsclfishness.”
Never talk at one another, either alone
Or 11 company.

Never both be angry at once.

Never speak loud to one another—un-
less the house is on fire.

Let exch one strive to yield the oftenest
to the wishes of the other.

Never find favlt unless it is perfectly
certain that a fault has been committed ;
and always speak lovingly.

Never taunt with a past mistake.
Neglect the whole world besides rather
than one another.

Never make a remark at the expense of
each other; it is a meanness.

words to think of during absence.

Never meet without a loving welcome.
Never let the sun go down upon any an-
ger or grievance,

Never let any fault you have eommitted
20 by until you have frankly confessed it
and asked forgiveness,

; Never forget the happy hours of early
ove.

Never sigh over what might have been,
but make the bast of what 15,

Never forget that marriage is ordained
of God, and that His blessings alone can
make it what it should ever be.

Never let your hopes stop short of the
eternal home.

-

How 1o Get Rid of the Boys.

The mystery of the huge footprints seen
in the sand at Babble Brook, Caledonis,
has at last been solved, and a laughable
solution it is. Itseems that McNaughton,
the song writer, was‘tormented by mis-
chievous boys depredating in the woods
and making it vocal with unusual music.
By a comical ruse he got ridof them. He
moulded in the sand giant footprints two
fect in length and paces eight feet apart,
a8 1f entering the thicket. The next day
the whole neighborhood was “ gathering
in hot haste” 1o see the steps of a live
* Cardifl,” the boys tremblingly clutching
their fathers’ hands, and mothers nervous-
ly pressing their babies to their bosoms.
One glance at the huge footmarks and the
long pace (er pede Herculem !) was enough.
A pufling stampede, away from the lair of
“Cardifl,” was the order—mothers and
daughters hurrying home, and furitively
glancing back to see if pursued by the
giant ol the thicket. Our informant, a
Jolly Dutchman, says, “der poys stay
away from Pabble prook any more preddy
soon quick already !"—Boston Advertiser

- -—

AN artificial fish hias been swimming
about in the waters of the Beine for
some time. It is made of hides, covered
by India rubber, on a wooden frame-
work, The submarine navigator remains
on his stomach in the fish, and works
the fins with his arms Tubes com
municate with the surface, to allow the
man-fish to obtain breathing air.

—_———

Hox. Joax 0. CoLr, of Albany, N. Y.,
has resigned the office of Police Justice
of that city, after having held it for
nearly 45 years, Ie was fitsl elected 1o
the position in 1825, and has held it
ever since, with the exception of the
sev: between 1538 and 1545, What
is

S,

en y
makes this long incumbency remarkable
the fact that the office has always

heen an elective one.

Never part for a day without loving |

o=

23,

1870,
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FACTS AND FIGURES.

Excraxn has 2 500 collieries.

Mirk Lewox's life was insured for
$25,000,

GrorGE Saxp has recently inherited
$ 100,000,

Tug first prize-fight in America occur-
red in 1816,

A Cavivornia sportsman shot
squirrels last spring.

Trere are 20,800 coopers in the United
States and Canada,

Eacn convict in Nevada costs the State

2,254 per annum.

A Trour pond near Watertown, N. Y.,
contains nearly 50,000 fish,

Ginris are received as pupils in the Am-
herst, Mass., Agricultural College.

NEw ArLpaxy claims to he the second
city in Indiana in wealth and population.

TrERE is only one town in Massachu-
setts that has not a churchi miilding.

SACRAMENTO CITY has tweid v-six laun-
dries the operatives in which are all Chi-
pamen.

New York city has thirty-two daily
papers, and their receipts are nearly $9,-
000,000 a year.

Tuewe are three hundred and three
newspapers and periodicals published in
Ohio.

Ax eel seven feet long and as thick asa
man's leg was caught, the other day, at
Antioch, Cal.

Tuk King of Prussia has, at the garden
at Bablesber, fifiy white mice, which he
often watches for hours,

Turrz are 242 chartered Masonic

Lo iges in the State of Towa, and twenty-
six working under dispensation.

Cor. Prarr, of Prattswille, N. Y., is
said to have given to nublic and private
charities, in the course of his life, §1,-
000,000,

Mzes, HawTmorNE says there will be no
biography of Nathauniel Hawthorne pub-
lished, in accordance with his expressed
wish.

LoxG lace veils, slightly pointed in
front, are worn with bonnects this sum-
mer, instead of the short veils which have
been so popular.

Iris stated that a gentleman residing
near Portiand, Me., Lhas found a perfect
witite rose growing upon once of his apple
trees.

Prixce Desmipovr received from his
Russian iron and copper mines, in which
he employed 65000 laborers, an annual
income of 1,400,000 francs.

A vyounag shoddyite in New York
makes a great display in hotels and public
places by lighting his cigars and cigarettes
wita greenbacks,

A rrw days ago an express train on
the Erie railway was run seventy-three
miles in ninety-six minutes; forty-two
miles were made in fifiy-seven minutes.

Tug Mcthodist Missionary Society, want-
ing ten new missionaries, applied to all
the semwinaries and to every distriet, and
found ouly six from them all,

Pirrsevran hasan old lady under arrest

for stealing a large illustrated Bible, She
says hers was too fine print, and she
couldn’t get any consolation out of it.
Brigaaym Youna, having become tired
of the many false reports cirenlating ahont
him, says that he is aged sixty-nine, and
has sixteen wives and forty-nine children
only.
I Russia, women having a certain
amount of property have a right to vote,
thhough it must be exercised by proxy, a
male relative or friend representing them
at the eleetion.

A Frexcn society of a hundred per-
sons have cach, by special agreement, be-
queathed their bodies to the dissecting
room to forward the progress of the
science of anatomy.

A Paris workman, drinking with a
companion, offered to bet that he could
kill him with a single blow of his fist.
The bet was accepted, the blow dealt, and
the man fell dead.

A weartany New York lady has a
mania for stealing parasols, not to use, but
to give them pet names and hang them
in a hall bedroom, which she has made a
perfect museum of these articles.

Usuny laws have been abolished in

Maine. Parties can lend and borrow at
sich « rate of interest as they may ex-
press in writing. Where there 1s no agree-
ment in writing, 6 per cent. is the legal
Interest,

Caravonrnia has one und one-half per
cent. of the population of the nation; in
the number of her inhabitants she is the
twenty-fourth State, but in amount paid
us income-tax she ranks fourth.

SoumE thoughtful individual that rather
likes figures says the liguor used in the
United States would fill a canal * four feet
deep, fourteen feet wide, and one hundred
and twenty miles in length.”

Loxpox pickpockets have a habit of en-
gaging jogglers, and fire-eaters to begin
their performances in ecrowded thorough-
fares, and thus attract crowds on whom
the light-fingered gentry can operate,

J. H. McMicsue, Esq, of Crawford
county, is said to be the oldest acting Jus-
tice of the Peace in the State of Indiana,
and bas been nreting in that eapacity for
forty-three years, and is still hale and
hearty.

Bisuwor TaomrsoN says that there are
now 86 missionary societies and 40 000
missionaries in the field; the Word of God
is preached in 15000 localities in the
heathen  world ; $5 600,000 is annually
collected to sustain thew; 657,000 converts
are enrolled in Africa and 713,000 in
Asia,

Tuar Agricultural Bociety of England
is composed of some of the cleverest and
most important men in the Kingdom. It
now consists of 74 life governors, 74 an-
nual governors, 1,511 life members, 3,764
annual membersand 15 honorary mem-
bers, making a total of 5,438,

In Contra Costa county, California, the
hounty for squirrel sealps has ind aced such
a raid on the little rodents that more have
been killed already than the fund ean pay
for. Two dozen young men of Pacheo
went out on a hunt and returned at
night with 1,480 scalps, or more than 60 to
the man.

CiaMirRs’ JOURNAL givesthis illustra-
tion of the power of India rubber to
deaden sound : “ We once visited a fuc-
tory where some forty or fifty copper-
smiths were at work in a shop above our
heads ; but what was remarkable, searcely
a sound of their noisy hammers could be
heard. On going up stairs we saw the
explanation.  Each leg of every bench
rested on a cushion made of India rubber

cuttings. This completely deadened the
sound.”

BomE forty years ago there lived in a
certain Lown an old msn whom we shall
call Briggs, who had a propensity for
“hooking " small and portable articles that
came in his way. As he was poor and
past labor, and well known about town,
no further notice was taken of his peeu-
lations than to keep a sharp look oat
when he was around. A dealer bad a
quantity of dry fish landed on the wharl
at an hour too late to get them into his
store, and a8 he was about covering them
with an old =ail cloth he espied old 3., ap-
parently reconnoitering. Selecting a couple
of the fish, e said : * Here, Briges, Tmust
leave these fish out here 10 night, and |
will give yon these two if yon promise me
that you will not steal any.” * That is a
fair offer, Mr. A, but — well—1 don't
know,"” %ith a glance at the offered fish

0 O
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then ak the pile, ** 1 think 1 oan do better ("

A Knowing Horse,

DuriNG the early settlement of Wis-
consin—or the wilderness part of it, at
least —I was frequently employed by cor-
respondents from abroad to search out
certain sections of land and report as to
their value, timber, guality of scil, ete.
In discharging this duty I usually went
cut on horseback, using a favorite old
family horse. To find the particular sec-
tion described, T would first find a survey-
or's “blazed line,” and follow it up until
I found a “ecorner post,” where I would
find the “corner trees” marked with the
number of the township, range, and sec-
tion of which the post was the boundary ;
*hen by a glance at the map, I could tell
at onee the distance and direction of the
section I was in search of, and would fol-
low the blazed lines accordingly. On one
onceasion—a dismal, foggy day-—I had gone
w longer distance from home than usual,
and in & part of the wilderness that was
strange to me. After making the survey,
the fog came on so very thick that I dare
not take my usual course of returning
by a direet route, without regard to the
angles of the surveyor, but started on a
hlazed line leading nearest to the required
direction. Before going far 1 came to a
bog, or marsh, which was impassable on
horseback, and I was forced to go round
it. After I had got on the opposite side,
[ eould not find the line again, and, after
searching some little time, I gave it up,
and threw the reins upon the neck of the
fiorse and bade him go home; J)roferring
to trust 1o his instinct to find the way,
rither than my own judgment as to the
proper direction to betaken. We had net
gone many rods before I noticed the blazed
trees, for which I had been looking, and
my curiosity was at once excited to know
whether the horse really noticed the faint
marks on the trees, and was guided by
them. Accordingly, 1 left the reins ner-
feetly free, and was soon satisfied beyond
4 doubt that such was the fact, for, on com-
ing to a fallen tree or other obstruction,
he would go around it, return to the line,
and follow it without mistake ; in fact, he
seemed to find the line more readily than
I could myself. Afterward, I tested him
time and again. It made no difference
whether the direction was to or from
pome. Once start him on a surveyor's
line, and he would f[ollow it unerringly.
IT the direction was from home, on com-
ing to a corner post he would make a stop,
as if to inquire whether to keep straight
op, or turn to the right or left, This was
only one of many knowing traits display-
ed by him. But, notwithstanding the old
fellow was so docile and knowing, I could
never persunde him to let me shoot game
from his back ; and, after a few attempts,
[ was forced to giveit up. He would not
let me even mount him with the gun in my
hand, or allow it to be handed to me after
I had mounted. He appeared to have a
horror of fire-arms; perhaps he bhad
noticed the resuit of their use on the
game, and was afraid of some time gettin
a ghot himself. With another horse I Lric:ﬁ
an experiment that I never should
have thought of except for the in-
telligence, it not reasoning wer,
displayed by an old favorite, had
bought a horse in Milwaukee—a jet-black,
and perfect beauty of a horse—which was
said to have been caught from a drove of
wild horses on the Texas prairies. He
was gentle and docile enough while in
hand, but once lnose, there was no such
thing as catching him again by any of the
ordinary means used for catching horses.
In fact, the man from whom [ purchased
him, after chasing him for days with relays
of horses from his livery-stable, had been
obliged, at last, to “ crease” him, in order
to catch him—i. e, to ghoot him through
the top of the neck, just above the neck-
bone, temporarily paralyzing him, with-
out doing him permanent injury. This,
to be successfully performed, requires a
good marksman; for, if the ball struck an
inch too low, the shot would be fatal.
Atter I badd been his owner six or eight
months, he got Joose in the fall of the
year, and took to the woods near by. 1
used to see him often, but he would never
let me approach anywhere near him.  Af-
ter snow fell in the winter, and feed be-
came scarce in the woods, he could ocea-
glonally be seen in the evening near the
stable, and I used to leave the door open
until bed-time, and sometimes as late astwo
o'clock at night, and place a measure of
oats and salt within tempting distance in-
side the stable, in hopes that he would go
in; but he was not to be entrapped in
that way. At last I begantocastabout for
the reason why he would not venture to
enter the stable while the door stood 1n-
vitingly open and no person in sight, and
[ came to the conclusion that the horse
reasoned after this manner: “As long as
ligh's are burning in the house people are
stirring about, and I am liable to surprise;
after the lights are out there is no more
stir for the night, and if the door was left
"1”“-' I might venture in with safety.”

aking it for granted that I had solved the
problem correctly, I laid my plans accord-
iuglg. Attaching one end of a rope to
the handle of the stable door, [ passed the
other end through the window of the
house, which commanded a view of the
situation, and at the usual hour for retir-
ing, I had the lights put out and every-
thing kept quiet. The result was as ]
had hoped, rather than expected. The
li&hts had not been out more than ten or
filleen minutes before the horse cautiously
approached aud entered the stable. The
trap was sprung and we had him safe.
How this affected his rensoning faeultics
I can’t tell, but he must evidently have
considered himself taken in. That the
horse would not have gone into the stable
had the lights been left burning, I don't
pretend to say; I give the facts as they
oceurred. But I am satisfied, from more
than thirty years' close observation, that
the horse observes and makes a (mental)
note of a greal deal more than is generally
supposed.— Ovorland Monthly.
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A Battle- hetween a Reobin and fa
Sqll'lml.

. We witnessed a battle the other day so
singular in its nature a8 to deserve men-
tion. On one of our principal streets, &
robin had built its nest ina tree. In the
nest were three or four eggs, which tempt-
ed the wppetite of asquirrel who chanced
to spy them. He made a raid on the nest,
and was just about preparing for a sump-
tuous feast, when the proprictor of the
invaded domicil arrived. BSeeing what
was going on, the robin made a dive at the
squrrel, inflicting & wound with his beak.
F'uen ensued one of the most lively scrim-
mages ever witnessed. Up and down the
tree. with the rapidity of lightning, ran
the squirrel, the robin In hot pursuit.
From one limh and branch to another,
they both darted, both chattering and
chirping in usmost excitement. The robin
would fly off a rod or so, and then dart,
like an arrow from a bow, for the squirrel,
inflicting telling wounds, It was soon ev-
ident that the squirrel was gelting
the worst of it, and ne thought so too, for
e  finally  forsook the tree for
the ground, and beat a hasty retreat.  He
aun’t allow much grass to grow under
his feet us he made tracks for safe quarters
Fhe robin, npparently satisfied with hav-
ing driven her antagonist {rom the ficld,
aid not give further pursuit, but returned
to her nest in a very flustrated state. Her
victory was signal, and she is doubtless
now reflecting over it with sell-satistied
cquanimity, — Geneor (N. 1) Courier.
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Tar Patrie states that Dr, Sedilott, of
Paris, has suceeeded, by means ol galvan-
ism, in doing away with all pain alier
surgical operations, aided by the use of
lances and otLer instruments heated toa
white heat daring the eperation,

Charles Dickens.

Tris great novelist, whose sudden
death is announced herewith, was born st
Portsmouth, England, February 7, 1812,
making him fifty-eight years old at the
time of his death., e was the son of
John Dickens, a retired naval paymaster
and journalist. Charles was put to study
for an attorney, but at about twenty-one
years old he tired of the drndgery of his
calling and took to journalism, being at-
tached at different times to the True Sun
and the Morning (lronicle. It was the
latter journal in which appeared those
sketches of low life in London which
made the nom de plume of their author—
“Boz"—so popular. His first published
book was a collection of these “ Boz"
sketches, In 1836. This was followed by
the other famous works of Mr. Dickens,
in the following order: The Pickwick
Papers, 1837; Oliver Twist, 1838; Nicho-
las Nickleby, 1839: Memoirs of Joseph
Grimaldi, 1840; Old Curiosity Shop, and
Barnaby Rudge, 1841; American Notes,
1842; Christmas Carol, 1843; Martin
Chuzzlewit, 1846; Dombey and Son, 1843;
David Copperfield, 1850 ; Child's History
of England, 1852; Bleak House, 1853;
Hard Times, 1854; Little Dorrit, 1857;
Our Mutual Friend, 1864.

“A Tale of Two Cities,” “The Uncom-
mercial Traveler,” and *“Great Expecta-
tions™ appeared in All the Year Round, &
weekly miseellany which Mr. Dickens
conducted from 1850 to 1859, Indecd,
nearly or quite every work from his pen
has first appeared ia one journal or other,
in serial torm. Besides the periodicals
mentioned, Mr. Dickens edited, for a
while, the Duaily News, a Liberal paper,
which was established with him as editor-
in-chief. In fact, he has always fratern-
ized cordially with newspaper folk, and
was, in style, instincts, and affinitics, very
much a journalist.

Mr. Dickens made, in the course of his
li‘e, two voyages to America—the first in
1842, from which resulted the “ American
Notes,” and the Americin pictures and
sketches in “ Martin Chuzzlewit,” which
have excited so much unpleasant feeling
in certain classes of minds in this country;
but which are now generally admitted 10
be *“ palpable hits,” and by no mcans as
severe in the way of satire as some pic-
tures which Mr, Dickens has drawn ol his
own countrymen. The sccond visit, in
1868, will be well remembered by every
reader of this notice. It met the most
flattering demonstration which this coun-
try has ever made to any foreign person-
age since La'ayette.

Charles Dickens was married, and has
a son of his own name, already of age,
and pc of a considerable dramatic
talemt, it is said. Owing to uncongeniali-
ty of temperament, Mr. Dickeus separated
from his wife some ten years ago, alter
living with her twenty years. The terms
of the separation were satisfactory to both
parties, and the cause implies no improp-
er conduct on the part of either. « The de-
ceased author had amassed considerable
wealth by the success of his writings and
readings, aud lived in e¢legance on Gad's
Hill, near London (the same made histori-
cal by Shakspeare'’s play of “Henry IV."),
in the very samec house, of which, when
passing it as a boy, he had said, “1 will
have that house when I am rich. The
(j)ause of his death was paralysis.— Chicago

0sl.

ACCUMULATING & large fortune by his
literary labor, Mr. Dickens was ever ready
to contribute liberally to those benevolent
enterprises designed for the benefit of the
literary and jsurnalistic profession. Kind-
ly in his feelings, manly in his instincts,
unostentations in his charities, and never
forgetting the friends and associations of
his early days, Mr. Dickens has left be-
hind him an unblemished reputation, and
a name of which his countrymien may
well be proud.

But as we stand by this open grave, and
hear in imagination, the clods falling upon
the cofin lid which hides from our view
forever the form of Charles Dickens, it is
not so much the man we think of as the
author. We did not know him face to
fuce, our hands had never clasped his, and
80 far as physical personality goes, he was
and is to us a myth. Yetin that “touch
of pnature which makes the whole world
kin,” he was and is our dear and familiar
friend, into whose heart we have looked,
whose hopes and fears we have shared,
whose tears and laughter have been given
to us, whose priceless heritage we, and
those who come after us, may enjoy
always. What immortality is there, or can
there be, like this? Victoria might die to-
morrow ; her gon wonld reign in her stead,
and we should remember her only as a
good woman who had worn a crown. Na-
poleon, Alexander, FredericK William and
Francis Joseph might be swept from the
earth by the same thunderbolt, and saving
a panic in the stock market, and a revolu-
tion or two, their decease would have no

ticular effect, nor should we waste a
gigh over the royal victims. Bat here is
a plain, untitled English citizen, with no
illustrious ancestry, no drop of princely
blood in his veins, no political power to
make him famous, nothing, in fact, of that
pomp and circumstance which usually ac-
companies successful ambition; ard yet
wherever the electric messenger has
flashed the tidings of his death, the soul
of humanity throbs with a pang of sorrow.
In the heart of the Australian herdsman;
in the shanty of the emigrant on the slope
of the Rocky Mountains ; among the jun-
gles of India and upon the islands of mid
ocean ; from the China sea o the l’aumg;
from the Cape of Good Hope to the Arctic
circle, on every spot of ground where the
English language has penetrated, there
will be mourners, honest, unsclfish
mourners, tor the dead. Yet how
little, how very little, of the great
novelist has really died! The myste-
rious brain out of which sprung so many
phantoms of light and loveliness, the
heart which breathed into them the
breath of life, the busy fingers which
gave them a local habitation and a name,
these indeed are sMlland pulscless, locked
in the cold obstruction of death ; but what
are they compared with the throng ol his
deathless children? The father, being
mortal, has only paid the debt which
mortality owes to nature; his offspring,
being immortal, can never perish while
the solid globe stands, never tade while
stars shine. He is but a piece of senscless
clay now, ready to cramble back to kin-
dred dust ; they are as fresh, as fragrant
and as young as the flowers of spring, and
no summer's sun or winter's frost can
touch them with deeay. * Little Nell”
“ Paul Dombey,” “ Agnes” and “Steer-
forth,” * Micawber” and “ Dick Swivel-
ler,” and the host of bright creatures
whom we know and love so well : these
live on until the end of lime, and while
they live the better part of Charles Dick-
ens can never die—Missouri Republican,

It is related that as some friends of
Campbell, the suthor of Hohenlinden,
were lenving his room after a late supper,
one of the number had the mislortune o
fall down a long flight of stairs. The

yoet, alarmed by the noise, upelled the
door and inquired, “What's that " *'Tis
1, sir, rolling rapidly,” was the immediate

response. gt )

Tar moncyed value of the coal raised
in England is twenty one million pounds
sterling. To win this amount from the
earth requires twenty-five hundred collier
ice, and gives employment to three hun-
dred thousand persons.

—— - -

Ax English sailor boy, not yet fourteen,
shot and Killed another lad, on the levee

t N Orleans, a few days ago. The
;uu:; desperado had to pull the trigger

several times hefore his pistol went off,

YOUTHSN BEPARTMENT

WILLIE AND TUHE APPLE.

Litrie Willic stood nuder an apple tree nld —

done much mischief. I rf-rnnm!'n;r Wili
Crusty, who was sent to mill by hisfather
with the horse and wagon. As he left
the door-yard his father said :

“ Will, don't ford the riverto day. The
water is too high. Go round by the
bridge.” . .

Will eracked his whip, and drove
muttering - “ I shall do justasI've a mind
to about that, old gentleman.”

Then he drove straight tothe ford.  An
old farmer saw him and shouted: .
“ Will, don't eross the ford—="taint sale

“1 shall dn just as T've a mind to about
that, old eaffer, said Will.

S0 he drove into the river st the ford.
But the water was very high, I_hra .("llrr"l;l'
wae strone. The horse lost his fanthold
and was carried into the deep water.
Will was frightened and falling n.ﬂn the
1'!4_-(-;_1 WAler, was carried over the mill dam
and dashed to death among the 1_-nr:k'-t.
The Just-as-I’ve-a-mind to killed him as
cortainly as any loose tigress wonld have
done.

Nor is Will the only hov which this fierce

The frait was sll =kinine with crimson and rald,

Hauging temptingly Jow. bow he longed for e
"i'l'_

Thoush he knew if e ook oue ¥ wouldn't be
righi. |

Sa’d he, “1 don't see why mv father shoa'd ey, i

‘Don’t tonch the ol spple toee, A roqiny.’

I shon'dn™t have thon ra5. wosw jhey i ing #0 |
]uW.

When 1 n-ked for jas! one he would ansver me
*No.® 1

. !

“*“He wonld never find ont if 1 taook by fust ¢ .

And they do ook <o food, ="cnipe ont o the =dn ; H

There are handreds and tnudreds, sud b :
ntmiss

Ro paitry alittle red appl 2s thi=™

He stretched forth his hand, but 8 low, mournicg

strain
Came wandering dresmilvoner bt han e
[n his hosom & heantitu! harp bad fong iaid,
Trat the anzel of cousscieree quite Iraquent
plaved :

And he sang, “Little Wiilie beware, o> howare !

Your father i= gone. but youar Maker i« there :

How sad yoa would feel if you beard the Lora
sy,

*This dear little boy stole an apple 10.day "™

Then Willie turned ronnd, and a< <4{!] 5 a mouse

Crept slowly and carefuily into the house ;

In his own little chamber he knelt down lapray

That the Lord would forgive Lim, and plesse nod
10 =ay,

**Little Willie a'most stole an apple to day, ™

e = A . —

SOWING SEEDs OF KINDNESS,

LY HENRY WAED BEECHER.

Tue sun was going down upon Flor ,
ence as she sat with her mother upon the
verandah, and hor fice was sul, though
the sunligit fell fu ! soon i

“Mother, I am sorry thst T ever had
anything to do with Mary Arliogton.”

“Why so, my child*”

“ Becauuse she only uses my kindness for
her own selfishness. I hove helped her
in her lessons, and I got her off when she |
was in trouble with her teacher, Miss At
kins, and you know that I let Miss Atkine
think that I had broken the rules, yather
than that she should be exposed. And |
she has never thanked me. Aad | kuow
Lhat she says hatetul things aboat me be-
hind my back. I am tired of being kind |
to her and getting nothing for it but her
scliishness.” '

“Well, my dear, il yoa act kindly for | hegins

the sake of getting something back tor ity |

own sake, even more than for other's
sake®” '

*“1 don’t sce any use in being gencroas,
when it only makes peaple worse ¥

“ Buat our Master says—* It ye love them
that love you, what reward (or merit ) have
ye? Do not even the publicans the same?’
It is very pleasant wo receive kindness for
kindness, But no one is acting as a Chris
tian that is not willing to show Lkindness |
and scli-denial to those who are ungratetul |
and selfish.”

Nothing more was said this time.
Floreace had the muiter upon her heart
a_ll the evening, and was glad when bed-
time came, that she might sleep off all bher
trouhles,

She soon fell asleep and began to dream.
Now Dreamland is Fairyinod. Al manner |
of queer people are moving about in
Dreamland, and very remarkable thinge |
happen there. Florence had gone w
sleep without shutting her chamber win-
dow, aud the wind must have been a lit
tle cool , for she dreamid that t w

lay upon the ground. he.

e SNow
And she saw =
man with a large bag slung diagona'ly
across his bresst sowing some kinds ol
seed. It seemad very strange to her to
see him castiog sced on sgow, and so she
dreamed that she asked bim, “ Wil the
seed come up in the snow ¥

When be heard her, he turned his lace, |
and she thoneht she never saw a farmer
with so noble a countenarce, Ilis eyes
were large and sad, and yet there was
a look in them of calm hopetulness,

“We sow our npseed grass on the saow, |
in hopes that by and by the saow will
melt, and the sead, sprouted by s mast
ure, will come up.” And fixiog hisoyes
gently upon her, as if e wonld mark th
ellect of his words, he said, “They who
in this world wounld sow the seeds ol good-
pess, must do as we furmers do, and ofien |
sow upon the bosom of the snow ™

She awoke—so phinly did his volee
sound in her esrs.  Hising, she ¢losod the |
window, and azain fell asleep,

Inashort time she bozun dreaming |
more strangely than bhelore

She thought thal she =aw a poor wo-
man, who was living upon a piece of very
hard and rocky ground, trying to plant
thereon some flower sceds,  But every |
time she opened her fand the wind seem- |
ed to puil' them AWaAY. At last, when ber |
seed was almost rove, Floronee thouein
that what bad secmned 1o he the wind
began 1o look like birds, and liirle hy it
tie they changed to beautiful spirits; and |
she saw that they eanght m their hands |
the seed that would bave Lidien on the |
rock, and threw it upward ; and the seed |
seemed to fly up and up tli it wasall gone |
out of sight.

W hile she stood looking up, she thought |
that the skies opencd; and she looked |
through and saw these benutiful r-;\iri!~|
planting the very sced that bad been cast
forth out of the palsied hand of the poor |
old woman. No sooner did lllt'_\’ touch
the ground than they sprang up sagsun
into all manner of bexutitul fowers —more |
beautitul a hundred times than any lilies
or roses, or jessamines, that she had ever |
seen on earti

As she stood admiring the wonderfal ‘

|

sight, she turned and saw the very sume
person by ber side that Ead been sowing
grass sced on the snow.  But now he was |
clothed radiantly, as if the brghtest |
clouds had been made into garments ; and
his face, that was beautiful betore, seemed ;
to her more beautiful than all the lowors
Then he looked very kindly upon bLer, |
and@nid, “My dear child, do you net see
that only here and there a seed fell 1o the
eround and came up, but that all the rest
went through and were planuted in heaven? |
So it is with kindness among men,  The |
earth eatches a few only ot the sceds of
kindness sown, but all the rest go throngh
and are planted m heaven,  And sonoth
ing good 18 ever lost.”

At thig he laid his hand upon her head,
and such a thrill ran through her body |
that she sprung and awoke,  Her mother |
it was who had touchel ber, saying, |
“ Come, Fiorence; it is morning. The |
birds are calling you. Come.”

-_ " —_— ——

The **Just-as-1"ve-a-mind-to. "

— ——

I saw a tigress & little while ago. She
was in 4 cage gnawing a bone. A muan

put Lis umbreila against the bars of ber

den, and oh ! how madly her eyves glared. |
She showed her white teeth, growled, and |
sprang towards the man in a way that |
made him start back in a hurry.

“ Well,” thought I, half aloud, * il you l
were loose, mistress Tigress, and in the
strects, [ should not like 1o meet you, [
You'd make mince-ment of the boys and
girls ‘muzing (uick.”

“ But there 18 a creature as dangerous
a8 the ligress runming loose amosg the |
children,” whispered a friend sl my «l-
bow. . ;

* Ah,” eried 1, looking round with suar-
prise in my looks, ** What is i1 ¥"

The “Just as I'vea mind-to,” ssid he,
laughing, snd leaving me very much puz.
zled for the moment,

“The Just-as I've-a mind 10" exelaimaod
I. “Heis joking, 1 guess. And yet it
scems 10 me I've heard that name belore
Oh, I've got it.  He means the spirit of
willfulness and obstinsoy which leads »
boy or girl to despise good couusels aund
to say, ‘U'll dofust as L have a mind o’
That's it. The Just-as 'vea mind to has :

{ thines, to “thin-w

| sqe slains o younr
it makes on them,

{ even il they shom _
| anvy nf yvonr d LVE O ¢ vih (whien 15N

| the Snperints rl"-
Ullg!’ll we not o ast gt’nt?'lillﬁl}' for oar : L Gu ’

instructions oul and paste
Vie his hat

tusl i"lrp;lr\- at every Jw

| gress ;"

| vise

creature has killed, Miliions =T mean m
lions—have been rained by it Ithvesta
drive children into ruin, Tsn't it adn
ful ereatare *

Yon woul In't 10 to meet it?* ] sup-
pnse not, Y et 1 foary nm of v have

Indeine

met it and have even given it # §

| in vour bosom—for mark. the Just-as-1 ve-
4-7 ind-tn is neithor more nor less than w
stubborn will in hil-T"e heart

- -—
Finger Marks,

A GENTLEMVAY emn Wi d 4 mason 1o dao

csome work for Tim, and, g other

ATHONG
"the walls of one
of hig'chambers, 1 thin whitening s
almost eolarless until dried. The gentl

man was mueh sarprised, on the morning
after the chamher was finishel, to fin Lo
the drawer of his hurean, standing in the
room. white finzer marks. Opening the
drawer, he found the same on the articles
in it, and also on a porketbhook, An
examination revealed the syme marks on
the contents of a hag. This proved clear’y
that the mason, with hWis wet hande had
opened the drawer, and ssarchell the bhav,
which contained no money, an
cloged the drawer withon! onee
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on his hands, did not show at fis
prohably ha® no 1les that twelvws |}
“worll reves]l his  wickednnss
('!;i!(]fn'ﬂ_ hoxare of 3y th-neht
dendz! They all leave their noer-MArae
which will one dav he revealisl.  BF yon
disohey vour narents, or 4 1 q faderho
or takewhat is nnt yonr own, v i
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| which every sin will be made man
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“Gris? on Teliner the
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Natwithstanding th
nt of thie (onsiys
» minntie instriw tor t
sistant Marshais, we veniure
making their dotics more plan o Them,

Each Assistant Marshsd shion cat the e
{hean earetany

The envmreratic to he mude hy
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legs the headl of the honse 1= e

harn, when yon may ingaire there, bo

not otherwiss.  This i

formed by the Assistant Marshn

can't send a hoy.
Marshals mnst take

telfigible terms. If a4 man is a v shoe

maker,” no matter if b 1!

minister ar an edtor,

shoemaker
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Don't ¢all a man an “artist” hecanee

he coes ot whitewashinge, or * esiior
| simiply hecause he tende 4 ssw-m A
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man may he “engagedl A bank | a0
vet be nothing but a barelar, and vo

must he eareful and make 1 A1
When 4 lawyver, a merchi 1

fuctuser has ot 1 frem

Yretred Iewyer,” ©octired moopehng Yt

If 2 man has servesd 4 term in the Peml

tentiary vou mav say “retiesd eonviet”

Distingnish belween stonc masons nnd
Free Masons,
3o partienlar and
woman as 82 “old mail,” il you ever ex
peet to travel that wiy ag in.
In the tobaceo business make the pronet

*
never deseribe &

digtinetion bviwern w hole sl¢ m i
and “pigmil.” .

Doa't pat down & teacher of hoxing a8
8 “glover” or a sansagemaker who by
up eats as a “for dealer.”

When vou find men who are ashumed
or afraid to tell what their ocounation
vou mav <ot them down as of “no ocen
pation.” for it is e ident they
orenpation o speak of.

Use the term © huckster ™ in all eases
where it applies,  If any ope olijeet !
the old huck stir about it all he i'i'

That's 111 the II_:—I.n“ it will do him.

When yon employ the term ™
indicate whether you mean *erockery.
packer.” “mule packer,” * ork-packer,”
or Governor Packer, of Penrsvivanis

In usine theterm “ Judge,™ let us Know
whaether he is ‘!.:a!‘.f" of a ¢court, whisay «r
a horse rmee, o

Officials should have their profession

necher ™
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| Merchant, Governor of Massachus
“ Bone-hoiler, Represeptative m |

“ Rum-sler, Member ol the |,
islature” ete,

Be particular to distingnish between
farmers and farm hamds Thizs esn he
done hy observing which call the others
up in the morning. .

It is unnecessary to inguire the fecupa
tion of children under a4 vear old Sd
them down under the genersl head
“milkers”
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nends upon a poor and feeble old mathe A
f‘r“t!-ﬂi“':‘“f';.h'[I.;t‘l 1owWn 4s A " lealer.

Bevery particnlar in taking * Diseas .
particalarly small-pox.  The Censns H
rean desires all the :

by
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ahle hodie? vouneg inan Je

pworasg | T
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sarding small pox, snd  Assstant Ma
shals must give their personsl silentio
Lo it

Among Soctal Statisties the amount of
eourting done by onr yvoang ooy
important.  Carcfal and ) te insuiry
will resnil in an sccurale and vainad
estimate of the amount of s, od) W,
candles, &o., consumed I Ysituing wp

Sunday nights, . ‘
We trust that with the above rales 4
wavs at hand, the censas takers W he

enablad to perform thair daty cditabiy

and satistaclorily. —( {imes
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A Pans correspondent writes that
CoOnSGgiienee ol the exodus ol

which has recently taken place, !

ers are l'h:tlh neing thewr ety o
measnres o prewent ' .
heels from carrving ofl money with then

(ne banker has [-i ]l 2an ron enge In
front of his sale, and insists that! the cash

ier shall be locked in it unti) his cssh se-
count be verified st the close of the “ay
He has as yet tound only one man willing
to sccept this conditton. ™ You must en

tor the cace al nine &, m, and you will b

liberated at four . m., aller your se
count has been verided,” said the b Ker
1o an applicant. ™ Arrced.” “ You mus
not leave it during the \In_\‘ upder any
pretense. 1 Keep the Key in my pochet”
“ ANl right: | am used to econfivewment.”
“ Where have yvou been ™  *“lIn the peni
tentiary during these last fifleen yoenrs'
Position still open
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STRAWRERKY BHORT CAKE.—A® an aud
to ipdigestion and a short eut 1o dyspep-
sin the strawberry short cake is probably
excelled by none and equalled by few ol
the many ingenious deviers of the Yan
kee kitehen, 1t is as doelicious as it is un
wholesome, and thus deserve = sll the praise
which its votarcs give it 1t s adver
tised and sold at every restqurant in New
York : and there i2 resson 1o belic vethar,
briel as 18 We sirewberry s the
short.enke of £ single June mavulatarel
in New York alone wondd, it piled
gother, Dt s mcoument bigher than 11t
of Dunker Hill is, or that of Washugton
will be o the year 2000 < Ao Yord Loen
l."y l'n\'l‘.
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